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Tam. Well haft thou Icffon’d vs,this (hall we do. 

But would it plcafe thee good Andronicus, 

To fend for Lucius thy thrice Valiant Sonne, 

Who Ieades towards Rome a Band of Warlike Gothes, 
And bid him come and Lanquct at thy houfe. 

When he is heere,euen at thy Solemne Feaft, 

I will bring in the Empreffe and her Sonnes, 

The Emperour himfelfe,and all thy Foes, 

And at thy mercy (hall they ftoop,and kneele. 

And on them fhalt thou eale,thy angry heart: 

What faies Andremcm to this dcuife ? 

Enter Mar cm. 

Tit. Marcus my Brother, 'tis fad Titus calls. 

Go gentle Marcus to thy Nephew Lucius, 

Thou (halt enquire him out among the Gothes, 

Bid him repaire to me,and bring with him 
Some of the chiefeft Princes ofthe Gothes, 

Bid him cncampe his Souldiers where they are. 

Tell him the Emperour,and the Empreffe too, 

Feafts at my houfe,and he (hall Feaft with them. 

This do thou for my loue.aad lo let him. 

As he regards bis aged Fathers life. 

(JHar. This will 1 do,and foone returne againei 

Tam. Now will I hence about tby bufineffc, 

And take my Mimfters along with me. 

Tit. Nay,nay,let Rape and Murder flay with me, 

Or els lie call my Brother backe againc. 

And cleaue to no reuenge but Lucius. 

Tam. What fay you Boyes,will you bide with him. 
Whiles 1 goe tell my Lord the Emncrour, 

How I haue gouern’d our determinod ieft ? 

Yeeld to hi> Humour,l wooth and ipeake him faire. 

And tarry with him till I turne againc. 

7 ’it. 1 know them all,though they fuppofc me mad. 
And will ore-reachthemin theircwnedeuifes, 

Apavre of curfed hell-hound, and their Dam. 

Dem. M adam depart at pleai'ure.leaue vs heere. 

Tam. Farewell Andronicus, reuenge now goes 
To lay a complot to betray thy Foes. 

Tit. Iknow thou doo ft,andfwcct reuenge farewell. 

Chi. Tell vs old man,how frail wc be imploy’d ? 

Tit. Tut,I haue worke enough for you to doe, 
Publius come hither, Catus s and Valentine. 

Pub. What is your will ? 

Tit- Know you thefe two ? 

Pub, The Empreffe Sonnes 
I take then ,,Chiron,Demetrius. 

Titus. Fie Pubhtuf if,thou art too much deceau’d. 
The one is Murder,Rape is the others name. 

And therefore bind them gentle Publius, 

Cains ,and Valentine f lay hands on them. 

Oft haue you heard me wifh for fuch an houre. 

And now I fi nd it,therefore binde them lure, 

(hi. Villages forbearc.wc are the Empreffe Sonnes. 

Tub. And therefore do we,what wc are commanded. 
Stop clofe their mouthes Jet them not fpcake a word. 

Is be lure bound,looke that you binde them faft. Exeunt. 

Enter Titus Andronicus with a knife,and Lauinia 
with a Tafia. 

Tit. Corae,come Lauinia,\ooke,xhy Foes are bound, 
Sirs flop their roouthes,let them not fpeake to me. 

But let them heare what fearefull words I vttcr. 
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OhVilIaines,C&mw,and Demetrius, ' ——^ 
Here ftands the fpring whom you haue ftaitfd «r l 
1 his goodly Sommer with your Winter mixr ‘ 
You kii’d her husband,and for that fil’d f 6u } c ’ 

T wo of her Brothers were condemn’d to death 
My hand cut off,and made a merry ieft 
Both her fwcet Hands,herTongue.and thatmor,j 
Then Hands or tor.gue,hcr fpotleffe Chaftj ty fC 
Iuhumaine Tray tors,you conftrain’d and fet’d 
What would you lay.ifl fliould let you fpeak e \» 

Villaines for frame you could not beg for p ra ’ 
Harke Wretches,how I meane to martyr you * 

This one Hand yet isleft,to cut your throats * 
Whil’ft that Lauinia tweene her flumps doth h U 

The Bafon that receiues your guilty blood. 

You know your Mother meanes to feaft with me 
And calls herfelfe Reuenge,and thinktame-nad^ 
Harke Villaines,I will gnn’dyour bones to dull 

And with yout blood and it,lle make a Pafle 

And of the Pafte a Coffen 1 will reare, 

And make two Pafties of your framefull Heads 
And bid that ftrumpet your vnhallowed Dam * 

L’ke to the earth fwallow her increalc. 

This is the Feaft,thar I haue bid her to, 

And this the Banquet file fhall furfet on. 

For worfc then Thilomel you s f d my Daughter 
And worfe then Pregnc, 1 will be reueng’d, * 

And now prepare your throats: Lauinia come. 
Recciue the blond,and when that they are dead 
Let me goe grill’d their Bones to powder fmall * 

And with this hatefull Liquor temper it, 

And in that Pafte let their vil’d Heads bebakte 
Come,come,be euery one officious, 

To make this Banket, which I wifh might proue, 
More fterne and bloody then the Cenraurcs Feaft. 

He cuts their tin 

Sonow bring shemin.for lie play the Cooke, 

And feethem ready,gaind their Mother comes, Exit 

Enter LuciusMarcus,and the Gather, 

Luc. Vncklc Marcus,Cmce ’tis my Fathers minde 
That I repair to Rome,I am content. 

Goth. And ours with thine bcf3ll,what Fortune will 
Luc. Good Vnckle take you in this barbarous vlii 
ThisRauenous Tiger,thisaccurfed deuill, 

Let him receiue no fuftenance,fctter him, 

Till he be brought vnto the Eniperous face, 
Forteftimony ofher foule proceedings. 

And fee the Ambu fh of our Friends he ftropg, 

If ere the Emperour meanes no good to vs, 

Aron. Some deuill whifper curfes in my esre, 

And prompt me that my tongue may vtterfor tb, 

The Venemous Mallice of my fwelling heart. 

Luc. Away InhumaineDogge,VnhallowedShut, 
Sirs,helpe our Vnckle.to conuey him in, Fhwfli 
The Trumpets fljew the Emperour is at hand. 

Sound Trumpets. Enter Emperour and Empreffe with 
Tribunes and others. 

Sat. What,hath the Firemament more Suns then one? 
Luc. What bootes it thee to call thy felfc a Sunne i 
Mar. Romes Emperour hi Nephcwe breake thepar! 
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly debated. 

The Feaft is ready which the carcfuil Titus, 
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i Gained to an Honourable end, 

n-ice for Loue,for League,and good to Rome t 
F fffe vou therfore draw nic and take your places. 
lU S. Marcuse will. Hoboyes. 

*■ A A Table brought in. 

EnterTitus like a Cooke,placing the meat on 
the Table,and Lauinia with a vale oner her face. 

fitus. Welcome my gracious Lord, 

Welcome Dread Queenc, 

Welcome ye Warlike Gothes,welcome Lucius, 

; V nd welcome all‘.although thecheerc be poore, 

JL ill fill your ftomacks, plcafe you eat of it. 

Sat. Why art thou thus attir’d Andronicus ? 
f !t [ Bccaufe I would be fure to haue all well, 

1 > entertaineyour Highneffe,and your Emprcfle. 

Turn. Wcare beholding to you good Andronicus ■ 
fit. And if your Highneffe knew my heart,you were: 
My Lord the Emperour refolue me this, 
vy 3 sit welldone ofralh Virgmius , 

T 0 fl a y his daughter with his owne right hand. 
g cC aul’e (he was enfor’ft,ftain’d,and deflewr’d ? 

Satur. It was Andronicus. 

Tit. Yourtealbn.Mighty Lord? 

Sat. Bccaufc the Girle.fhould not furuine her frame. 
And by her prefence ftill renew his forrowes. 

Tit. A reafon migh'ty,ftrong,and cffedluall, 
patterne,prefident,and liuelv warrant, 

For ®e(moft wretched) to peifarme the l.ke: 
Die,dic,L4»i»M x and thy frame with thee. 

And with thy frame,thy Fathers forrow die. 

A He kilt her. 

Sat. What haft done.vnnaturall and vnkinde ? 

Tit. Kii’d her for whom my teares haue made me blind. 

I am as wofull as Virginias was, 

And haue a thoufand times more caufe then he. 

Sat. What W3S frerauifre hell who did the deed. 

Tit. Wilt pleafe you cat, 

Wilt pleafe yourHigneffe feed ? 

Tam. Why haft"thou flainc thin* onely Daughter ? 
Titus. Notl/twas Chiron and Demetrius, 

They rauifhther, and cut away her tongue. 

And they,’twas they,that did her all this wrong. 

Satn. Go fetch them hither to vs prefently. 

Tu. Why there they are both,baked in that Pie, 
Whereof their Mother dantily hath fed. 

Eating the flefh that ihc herfelfe hath bred. <- 
Tis true, ’tis true,witneffetnykniues frarpe point. 

Hefiabs the Empreffe. 

Satu Die franticke wretch, for this accurfcd deed. 
Luc. Can theSonnes eye,behold his Father bleed? 
There’s meede for meede,death for a deadly deed. 

Mar. You fad fac’d men, people and Sonne; of Rome, 
By vprores feuer’d like a flight of Fowle, 

Scatrred'by windes and high tempeftuous gufts a- 
Oh let me teach you how, to knit againe 
This fcattred Corne.into one mutuall ftieafc. 

Thefe broken limbs againe into one body. 

Goth. Let Rome herfelfe be banc vnto herfelfe. 

And flice whom mightie kingdomes curfie too. 

Like a forlornc and defperatc caftaway. 

Doefhar’sefiil! execution on herfelfe. 

But if my froftie fignes and chaps of age, 

Graue witneftes ot true experience. 

Cannot induce you to attend my words, 

Speake Romes deere friend, as ’erft our Aunceftor, 


When with his folemne tongue he didjlifcourfe 
To loue-fickeD/</<»« fad attending care. 

The ftory of that balcfull burning night. 

WhenfubtilGreekcs furpriit’dKing PriarusTtoy : 

Tell vs what Sinon hath bcwichtour earcs. 

Or who hath brought the fatall engine.in. 

That giues our Troy,our Rome the ciuill wound. 

My heart is not compact of flint nor ftcele. 

Nor can I vtter all our bitter griefe, 

But floods of teares will drowne my Oratorie, 

And breake my very vttrance,euen in the time 
When it frould mouc yon to attend me mod, 

Lending your kind hand Commifcratron. 

Heere is a Captaine,lct hitmell the tale. 

Your hearts will throb and weepe to heare him fpeake, 
Luc. This Noble Auditory,be it knownc to you. 
That curfed (fhiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdred our Emperours Brother, 

And they it were that rauifhed our Sifter, 

For their fell faults our Brothers were beheaded. 

Our Fathers teares defpif d,and bafely coufen’d, 

Ofthat true hand that fought Romes quarrell out. 

And fent her enemies vnto the grauc. 

Laftly,my fclfe vnkindly banifred, 

The gates flint on me,and turn’d weeping out, 

To beg reliefc among Romes Enemies, 

Who drown’d their enmity in my true teares, 

And op’d their armes toimbraceme asa Friend: 

And I am turned forth.be it knowne to you. 

That haue preferu’d her welfare ir> my blood, 

And from her bofome tooke the Enemies point. 

Sheathing the ftcele in my aduentrous body. 

Alas you know,I am no Vauntcr I, 

My fears can witneffejdumbe although they are. 

That my report is iuft and full of truth: 

But fofc,me thinkes I do digreffe too much, 

Cyting my worthleffe praife:Oh pardon me, 

F or when no Friends are by,men ptaife thcmfelues, 

Marc. Now is my turne to fpeakc;Bchold this Child, 
Of this was Tamora deliuered. 

The iftue of an Irreligious Moore, 

Chief'c Architect and plotter of thefe woes, 

The Villaine is aliue in Tittu houfe. 

And as he is,to witneffe this is true. 

Now iudge what courle had Titus to reuenge 
Thefe wrongs,vnfpeakeab!c p3ft patience. 

Or more then any liuing man could bcare. 

Now you haue heard the trurh.what fay you Romaines? 
Haue we done ought amiffe ? frew vs wherein. 

And from the place where you behold vs now, 

The poore remainder of Andronici, 

Will hand in hand all headlong Caft vs downe 
And on the ragged ftone j beat forth our braines, 

And inake a mutuall elofure of our houfe : 

Speake Romaines fpeake,and ifyou fay we fhall 
Loe hand in hand ,Lucius 3nd I will fall. 

' Emtdi. Come come,thou reucrcnt man of Rome, 

And bring our Emperour gently in thy hand, 

Lucius our Emperour :for well Iknow, 

The common voyce do cry it frail be Co. 

Mar. Lucius, all haile Romes Rovall Emperour, 

Goe,goe into old Titus lorrowfull houfe. 

And hither hale that misbelieuing Moore, 

To be adiudg’d lome direfull flaughtering death. 

As punifrment for hjs moft wicked life. 

Lucius all haile to Romes gracious Gouernour, 

ee * Lucius 
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